If foules guide vowes; if vowes are fancTiracnie ; 
If fan<Stimonie be the gods delight : 
I f there be rale in vnitie it felfe, 
This 13 not fhc ; O madnefle of difcourfe 1 
That cauic lets vp, with, and againft thy fclfc 
By foulc amhoritie : where reafon can reticle 
Without perdition, and ioiTc a flume all reafon, 
Without reuolt. This is, and is not Crejjirf: 
W ithin my fou!e,there doth conduce a fight 
Of this ftrange nature, that a thing infepcrate, 
Diuides more wider then the skie and earth : 
And yet the fpacious bredth of this diuifion* 
Admits no Orifex for a point as fubtle, 
As Ariachnes broken woofc to enter : 
ln(tance,0 inftance ! ftrong as plntoes gates : 
Creffid is mine, tied with the bonds of heaucn ; 
Inftance, O inftance, ftrong as heauen it felfe ; 
The bonds of heauen arefiipt^diiTolu'd and loos'd* 
And with another knot fiue finger tied, 
The fradVions of her faith, orrs of her loue : 
The fragrocnts,fcraps,the bits, and greaziereliques, 
Of her ore-eaten faith, are bound to Diomed 

yiif. May worthy Troylpu be halfc attached 
With thac which here his patfion doth expreflc ? 

Troy. I Grccke : and that fhall be divulged well 
In Characters ,as red as Mars his heart 
Inflam'd wuh Venm : neuer did yong man fancy 
With fo ctcrnall,and fo fixt a fonle. 
Harke Greek : as much I doe Crefftd loue 5 
So much by weight, hate I her Diomed, 
That Sleeae is mine, that hcele bcare in his Helme : 
Were it a Caske compos'd by Vulcans skill, 
My Sword fhould bite it i Not the dreadfull fpout, 
} Which Shipmcn doe the Hurricano call, 
Conftring'd in maffc by the almighty Fenne, 
Shall dizzic with more clamour Neprunes earc 
In his difcent 5 then fhall my prompted fword, 
Falling on Diomed, 

Ther. Heclc tickle it for hh concupie, 

Troy. O CrefidlQMk Crefdl^h\itS^i^\k\ 
Let all vntruths (land by thy (rained name, 
And theyie feeme glorious. 

flif. O contain? your felfe : 
Your paffion dvawes eaves hither* 
Enter ts£n eas. 

*AL«e. Ihauebeene Teeking you this houre my Lord: 
Heftor by rhis is srminghimin Troy. 
Ataxy qui Guard, ftaies to conduct you home, 

Troy. Haue with you Prince : my curteous Lord adew: 
Farewell revolted faire : and Diomed, 
Stand faft v and wtare a C.3fl!e on thy head. 

flu Ilcbringyou totheGates. 

Trcj. Accent diftra&edthankes. 

1 &xet&t Trey lets : ts£ne& \wd TJlifes. 

7 far. Would I eouidmeete that roaguc Diomed, I 
wouio croke like a Rawcn \ I would bode,I would bode : 
?^riw»wiHgi«emc anything for the intelligence of 
his whor efthe Parrot will not doe more for an Almond, 
*thcn he for a ^^mcdicii* drab: Lechery, lechery, fti!I 
warrcs and !ttchery/nd:hing'elfc holds faflhion, A burning 

diuell tike them. " 

Enter lie cur and Andromache. 
And.Wbcn was imy Lord fo much vngently tcfljper'd, 
ftop his cares againft admonifiuncnt ? 
Vnarme^rWrmc.and doe not fight today. 

Hell. You trains me to offend you : get you gone. 
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By the cucrlafting gods,IIe goe. 

And. My drcacpes will fare proue om in*. 

Heft. No more I fay. 1 fij^r Sl ° th «dai 

Caffa. Where is my brother Heftor} ^< ' 

? And. Here fitter, arm'd^ndbloudy »n int 
Confort with me in loud and deere petition 1 
purfue we him on knees :for I hauedreamhj 
Of bloudjr turbulence ; and this whole njcL 
Hath nothing bcene butfliapcs^nd for mfi 

C«f O, 'tis true, . C80ffl augW 

Heft. Ho? bid my Trumpet found. 

Caf No notes of falli e/or the hea Jens f w . A fc 

Heft. Begon I fay : the godb.hauc heard* r ° tlicr 

Caf The gods are deafe to hot and f ^ 

They are polluted orfrings, more abhord Cs J 
Then fpoued Liuers in the facrifice. 

And. O be per fwaded, doe not count it h 0 ! 
Tohurtbybcingiu(t;itisaslawfull: 
For we would count giue much to as violent fch i 
Androbinthebcbalfeofcharitie. ' $5 

Caf It is the purpofe that makes flrong »he V o- 
But vowes to euery purpofe crM not hold : 1 
Vnatme fweete Heftor. 

Heth Hold you ftill I fay • 
Mine honour keepes the weather of my fate - 
Life euery man holds deere, but the deere man 
Holds honor fane more preciobss,deere ? thcn life 

Enter Troy Iks. 
How now yong man } mean'ft thou to fight ro day N 

And. Cafandra, call my father to pcrfwade. 

Heft. No faith $m%Trf* X doffc thy hameffeyomh- 
I am to day ith'vainc of Chiualrie: ; 
Let grow thy Sinews till their knots be firon^- 
And tempt nor yet the brufhes of the warre. ' 
Vnarmc thee, goe ; and doubt thou nor brauc boy, 
Ileftand to day, for thee ; and .mc,and Troy. * ; 

Troy. Brothcr,ypn haue a vice of mercy in you; 
Which better fits a "Lyon,then a man. 

Heft. What vice is thst? good Troyhu chide me for it, 

Troy. When many times the capciueG redan fals, 
Euen in the fanne and winde of your fake Sword ; 
You bid them rife,and line. 

Heft. O'tisfaireplsve 

Troy. Fooles play, by heauen Heftor* 

Heft. How now ? how now? 

Troy. For th'loucofall the gods 
Let's lcaue the Hermit Pitty with our Mothers; 
And when we haue our Armors buckled on, 
The venom'd vengeance ride vpon our fwords, 
Spur them toruthfull worke 3 reinc them from ruth. 

Heft. { Fie fauagc. Be. 

Troy. Heftor ythmWs warres. 

Heft. Troylm,\ would not haue you fight to day. 

Troy. Who fhould wich-holdme? 
Not fate^bedience.nor the hand of Mars % 
Beckning with fierie trunchion my retire \ 
Not Priamm^nA Hecuba on knees; 
Their eyes ore-galled with rccourfe of tearcf \ 
Nor you my brother,with your true fword drawn« 
OppoPd to hinder me.fhould ftop my way: 
,But by my riiine. 

Enter Priam and Caffandra. 

Caf Lay hold vpon him Priam,ho\& hirafofli 
He is thy crutch ; how if thou loofc thy ftay, 
Thou on him leaning, and all Troy on thee, 
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r 11 all together. 

F vLm Come#^r,comc,goebacke: 
u wife hath drcampt : thy mother hath had virions ; 
I hndra doth forcfee; and I my felfe, 
1 like a Prophet fuddenly em ape, 
tell rhee that this day is ominous : 
Therefore come backe. 

Andl do ftand engag'd to many Grcekcs, 
Sen in the faith of valour, to appcarc 
This morning to them* 
Prim. 1, but thou flialt not goe, 
ffeft. I muft not breake my faith : 
You know me dutifull. therefore dcare fir, 
L me not (hamc refpeft ; but giue me lcaue 
r 0 cake that courfc by your conient and voice, 
yyhich you doe here forbid me,Royall Priam. 
C*f ® ?riam,ytt\ic not to him. 
AnL Doe not deere father. 
geft. Andromache I am offended with you : 
Vpon the loue you bcare me, get you in. 
* £xit Andromache, 

troy, This foolifti, dreaming jfuperftitiousgirle, 
Makes all thefe bodements. 

qA O farewell,deere Heftor : 
Looke'hovv thou dieft ; lookc how thy eye turnes pale : 
tookc how thy wounds doth bleede at many vents : 
Harke how Troy roares ; how Hecuba cries out ; 
Howpoorc Andromache fhnh her dolom forth ; 
Behold diftradtion, frenzie,atid amazement, 
Like witlcfle Antickes one another meete, 
And all cry Heftor 9 Heftor s dead : O Heftor \ 
frey. Away,away, 

C*f. Farewell :ycs,foft : Heftor J take my leaue ; 
fbou do'ft thy felfe,and all our Troy deceme. Exit. 

HeB. You are amaz'd,my Liege, at her exdaime : 
Goe in and cheere the Towne, weele forth and fight : 
Doe dcedes ofpraifc, and tell you them at night. 

Prmm. Farewell : the gods with lafetic ftand about 
thee. Alarum. 

Trey. They are at it, harke : proud Diomed \ bcleeue 
I come to loofe my arme, or winne my flceue. 

Enter Pandar. 

?and. Doe you heare my Lord ? do you heare? 
Troy. What now? 

Pand. Here's a Letter come from yond poorc girlc. 
Troy, Let me reade. 

Pand. A whorfon tifickc, a whorfon rafcally tificke, 
fo troubles me; and the foolifii fortune of this girle, and 
what one thing, what another, that I fhal! leaue you one 
o'th's dayes ;and I haue a rheume in mine eyes too; and 
fuchanacheinmybones;thatvnleflea man werecurlt, 
I cannot tell what to thinkc on't. What fayes fliee 
there? 

Try. Words, words,mcere words , no matter from 
theh:art; 
Thcffcftdoth operate another way. 
Gocwinde to wmde^here turne and change together : 
My loue with words and errors ftill (he fcedes ; 
But edifice another with her deedes. 
P «»d. Why, but heare you f 
Troy. Hence brother Jackie ; ignomie and fiiame 
Purfue thy hfe,and hue aye with thy name. 

Alarum. Exeunt. 


Enter Therfites in excurjion* 

Ther.Now they are clapper-clawing one another ,Ile 
1 goelookeon :that diiTcmblingabhominable varlct£>^ 
mede, has goe that fame fcuruie, doting , foolijfh yong 
knauesSlecue of Troy,there in his Helme : 1 would fainc 
fee them meet; that.that lame yong Troiaii affe,thatloues 
the whore there, might fend that Grcekifh whore-mai- 
fterly villaine, with the Slecue, backe to the diflembhng 
luxurious drabbe,of a flecuclefTcerranc.O'th'tother iidc, 
the pollicieofthofecraftiefwcaringrafcals; that ftole 
old Moufe-earen dry cheefc, Neflori and that fame dog- 
foxc Vlifcs* is not prau'd w orth a Black-berry. They fct 
me vpinpolJicy, thatmungnll curtcAiax, againft that 
dogge of as bad a kindc^AchiBes. And now is the cune 
Aiax prouder then the curre AchtHes^ and will not arme 
to day. Whereupon, the Grecians began to proclainie 
barbarifme; and pcllicjc growes into an il] opinion. 

£ntcr Diomed and Iroylw. 
Sofr,here corner Sleeue,and th other. 

Troy. Five not: for fhould'ii thou take theRiuer Stix, 
I would l A'im after. 

Di&m. Thou do ft mifcali retire; 
I doe not flyc; but aduantagious care 
Withdrew me from the oddes of multitude 1 
Haue at thee? 

Thor. Hold thy whore Grecian : now for thy whore 
Troian : Now the Sleeue,no w the Sleeue. 
Euter Heftor. 

Heft. What art thou Greek?art thou fovHeftors matchf 
Art thou of bloud,and honour ? 

Ther. No, no : I am a rafcall : a fcuruie railing knaue 
a very filthy roague. 

Heft. I doe beleeue thee, liue. 

Ther. God a mercy,that chou wilt bcleeue me; but a 
plague breake thy necke — for frighting me : what's be 
come of the wenching rogues ? I thinkc they haue 
fwallowed one another. I would laugh at thac mira- 
cle — yet in a fortjlccherie cates it felfe : lie feekc them. 

Exit. 

Enter Diomed and Seruantr. 
Dhc Goe,goe,my feruanc,take thouTr^/^Horfe| 
Prefent the faire Sieedc to my Lady Crtfdi 
Fellow, commend my feruice to her beauty; 
Tell her, I haue chaftif'd the amorous Troyan, 
And am her Knight by proofe. 

Ser. I goe my Lord. Enter Agamemnon. 

Aga. Renew,renew,the fierce Poiidamus 
Hath bcatr, downc Menon :baftard Margarelon 
Hath Dor ens prifoner. 

And ftands Caloflus-wife wauing his beamc^ 
Vpon the pafibed courfes of the Kings : 
Epifiropw and Cedue, Polixines is flaine ; 
Ampbimacw^nA Thorn deadly hurt ; 
Patrocltu tane or flaine,and Valamedes 
Sore hurt and bruifed ; the dreadfull Sagittary 
Appauls our numbers,hafte wcDiomfd 
To rc-enforcement^ or we pen(h all. 
Enter Neft of . 
Nell. Goe beare Patroclw body to Achilles , 
And bid the fnaile-pac'd nAiax arme for ftiaracj 
There is a thoufand Heftors in the field : 
Now here he fights on Galathe his Horfe, 
And there lacks worke: ano 1 he « there a foot©, 
And there they fly e or dye, like fcatcd fcul^ 
. Before 


